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we 

WON'T Be 
SPeNWNG 
HIGH 
SCHOOL 
TOGeTHBR, 
NANA. 


BVBN 

WHBN 

I'M 

ASLeep, 

i <eep 

THINKING 

ABOUT 


THB 

MO MB NT I 
RBAUZeP 
I WAS 
LOSING 
HITOMI. 


IPON'T 
KNOW 
WHAT 
TO BO... 


: 

* 


CHAPTER 1 

NOT ERIENPS ANYMORE 
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EVERY¬ 
ONE'S 
NICE, BUT 

I STILL 
FEEL LUCE 
AN OUT¬ 
SIDER. 



Sjl 

i ALMOST 
: , EVERYONE 

1 HERE ALSO 

>T7" < N. 

mh-^% 

>s V j 

..7 

, • h 

7a 

•%§ 

a 

- J WENT TO 

SA/CURAKAI'S 

JUNIOR 

A LOT HIGH 

4nm 3 ^g 0L - 

BEEN 

FRIENDS - 



































































HOW 

ABOUT you, 
KOBAYASHI- 
CHAN? YOU WENT 
TO A CO-EP 
JUNIOR HIOH, 
RIOHT? WERE 
THERE ANY GUYS 
. THERE yOU 
X LIKEP? 


HUH? 

well, 
UH, I... 


'CUZ 
THEY'RE 
SUCH A 
PAIN! 


m, 

HOT 

REALLY. 


NOW 
THAT I 


SO HERB 
I AM, 

ALONE ON 
A SUNPAY 
NIGHT, 
BUYING 
JUNK 
FOOP... 


EVEN 
THOUGH I 
WENT TO 
A CO-EP 
, SCHOOL I 
NEVER 
HAP A 
CRUSH ON 
ANY OF 
THE BOYS.. 


NOT / I WANT 
ME/ X A BOY- 
PON'T \ PRIENP 
NEEP THIS 
A OUY \ SUMMER/ 
RIOHT V 

NOW. yX . 


THINK 


ABOUT 


gCT 
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OKA Y. 


I MB AN, 
WHBN 

wbwbrb 

YOUNGBR, 
NITOMI ANPI 
WOULPBVBN 
TAKB BATHS 
TOGBTHBR. 


THIS IS 

NOTHING. 

TTMBANS 

NOTHING. 


AT 

LBAST, 
THAT'S 
WHAT I 
TOLU 
MYSBLF.. 


BUT I 
KNBW 
BBT- 
TBR... 























































































































































PUI J. 

STILL THINK 
ABOUT YOU 
EVER Y VAY! 


HATE 


THAT I 


HARPLV 


EVER SEE 
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C'MON, 

SHOW 

\ ( 

uen - 

NO \^7 

*• 

WAY! \ ( 



S'* • 

/\\ • ^ 

^ • • 

V*. • 5 

^ •• • ft 





BY THE 
TIME MY 
CELL PHONE 
FILLS UP 
WITH YOUR 
TEXTS ANP 
PHOTOS... 


rr WILL BE 
SUMMER 
VACATION ANP 
WE'LL SPENP 
EVERY PAY OF 
IT TOGETHER. 

























SUN¬ 
FLOWERS 
BLOOM 
IN THE 
SCHOOL- 
YARD... 


EVERY 

SUMMER 

IS 

EXACTLY 

THE 

SAME. 


EVENT 
STAY THE 
SAME, 
YEAR 
AFTER 
YEAR. 


ONLY 
A FEW 
STUPENTS 
AROUNU... 


JUST 

ANOTHER 

TYPICAL 

SUMMER 

VACATION. 


WHY 

HAVEN'T I 
CHANGER? 


I GUESS 
I'M JUST 
ANOTHER 
CONSTANT 
FIXTURE AT 
SAX.URA- 
MA/... 





















































































































































































































































































































































































































p- 

PIP... 


PIP 

I... 


VvSieie 


























































































































































































































































































YTT 
















































































































































IT'S BEEN A 
LOH& TIAAE 
SINCE I 4TE 
LUNCH OUT- 
POORS... 


SHE TOO! 
WAS \ 
SKINNY K 
ANL 7 

PALS... — 


BUT SHE 
WAS 

ALWAYS 

SMILING. 
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Tffit nj| ' ' 

































































































































HUH? 

SENSEI? 


are you 
OKAY? CAN 
YOU WALK 
BACK TO 
THE OFFICE, 
IPE-SAN? 


LOVZV 

you 

MORE, 
i THAN 
\ ANY¬ 
THING. 








































































UP UNTIL 
THAT MOMENT, 
I WAS REALLY 
HAPPY. 


I FELT LUCE 
A PRINCESS. 


KiulKftWv 



Ip! 

I WAS 
CHOSEN 

TO STAR 

IN A PLAY 
FOR THE 
CULTURAL 
FESTIVAL... 

J 

I GOT TO 
vd be THE 
PRIN- 
C*E\ CESS, A 
WlfA ROLE ALL 
l/fi THE GIRLS 
'M WANTED... 

HI 

figgV 





V// 
























































































































































































































































15...15 
SOMETHING 
WR0N6? 










































































































































IF 

you 

BUT 

WISH 

rr..." 


TACH/BANA- 
SBMPA! DIDN'T 
MEAN ANY¬ 
THING BY IT. 


"OR 

ANYTHING 
BLSB YOU 
WANT MB 
TOBB, 
PRJNCBSS ." 


"I WILL 
TURN 
INTO AN 
ISLANV, 
ORA 
ROC' 


SB... 


SBMPAI... 


HUH? 


"NO 

NBBP ..." 



WHO 

WBRB YOU 
LOOKING 
AT? 




















































































































































...SOMEONE 
AS BUMBLING 
AS TACHIBANA- 
SEMPAI. 






































I'M A 


CAPTIVE 


PRINCESS 


TOP AY... 


BUTT 


WON'T 


BE AFTER 


THE PLAY 


ENPS. 
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IT FELT 
LUCE... 
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cXmWp 

'cVM ?* 0 

amo 


CHISATO, 

vo you 

HAVE A 
COLD? 


JUST A 
SORE 
THROAT. 


are you 
SURE? you 
PON'T LOOK 
SO &OOV. 


I'M PINE. 
REALL// 


YOU\ 
HAVE 
BEEN 
KINP 
OP OUT 
OP IT 
LATELY. 


ACTU¬ 

ALLY.. 


■ 






























































































cUtter 































SUZUKI' 
SAN, VO 
YOU H AVB 
A COLV? 


YOU 

FEEL 

WARM. 


„t*AC*r 


THE NEXT PAY, 
ALL IWANTBP 
TO PO WAS 
STAY IN BBP 
ANPHIPB. 



















I CAN'T 
BELIEVE 
I'M 

SKIPPING 

SCHOOL 



I DON'T 
WANT TO 
SLEEP... 


IV 

JUST 

HAVE 

THAT 

DREAM 

AGAIN. 


BUT 
IN THE 
VREAM.. 


AT 

LEAST 

WE'RE 

FRIENDS, 

AND 

THINGS 

AREN'T 

WEIRD 

BETWEEN 

US. 


yes? 
A/m is 

THAT 

you...? 































































SUZUKI- 
SAN, CAN I 

com IN? 


















































































































































































































KNEW. 


LYING 
HERE 
MAKES 
ME FEEL 

CLOSER 

TONER... 


SHE 
ALWAYS 
SLEPT IN 
THIS BEP 
WHEN SHE 
CAME 
TO THE 
NURSE'S 
OFFICE. 


IT'S 

THE 

SAME 

CEILING 

SHE 

WOULU 

SEE, 

LYING 

HERE... 


! rve 

BEEN 
I GOING 

- 1 __ T0 TH , S 

___J_ SCHOOL 

FOR SIX 
BUT YEARS... 

THIS IS 
THE FIRST 
TIME 

I'VE EVER 

REALLY r -_ 

LOOKER / 

AT THE I 

CEILING. / 


CAN 1 
TALK 
TO YOU 
ABOUT 
SOME¬ 
THING? 




































































































WOULP 
HER NECK. 
FEEL THAT 
WARM IF I 
TOUCHER rr? 



































































KNOW I'M 
OETTINO 
MYSELF 
WORKEP 
UP OVER 
NOTHING. 


THE 

way i 

FEEL 

ABOUT 

HER... 


IT'S 

JUST A 
CRUSH. 
THAT'S 
ALL. 


IS IT 
SILLY TO 
WORRY 
SO MUCH 
ABOUT 
IT? 


MEAN, 
WHAT IF I 
EVER FALL 
IN LOVE 
FOR 
REAL?/ 


WHAT 

IF IT HURTS 
EVEN MORE 
THAN THIS? 


I DON'T 
THINK 
I'D BB 
ABLE TO 
HANDLB 
THSPAIN. 


I 

PONT 
USUALLY 
GO ON 
ANPON 
LIKE 
THIS... 


THAT'S 
WHY I 
DON'T 
WANT TO 
FALL IN 
LOVB. 














































SO YOU 
OOT THE 
SCHOLAR¬ 
SHIP, 
MIZUKI? 


/ BUT THAT 
MEANS 
yOU'RE NOT 
OOI NO TO 
THE SAME 
COLLEOE ) 
\ AS US! / 


so, 

WE'RE 
OOINO 
TO THE 
SAME 
COLLEOE, 
HUH? 


7 THE 
FOUR- 
VEAR 
COLLEOE 
CAMPUS 
IS SO 
v PAR/ / 


THEN 

you 

SHOULD'VE 
CHOSEN 
THE TWO- 
yEAR PRO- 
. ORAM/ 


I'M 
OOINO 
TO THE 
TWO-yEAR 
COLLEOE 
HERE. . 


I'LL 

REMEMBER 
MY FIRST 
LOVE. 


CHAPTER 4 £NP 




















































CHAPTER 5 

IP I KISS HER RIN£ PINKER 







































ANP 


HER 


HER LONG 
FINGERS 
THREAP 
THROUGH 
MY HAIR... 


WHEN I 
OPEN MY 
EYES... 


WHEN 
SHE CALLS 
MY NAME... 


I FEEL 
CRYING... 


i 

SEE HER 
BEAUTIFUL, 
SMOOTH 
SKIN... 


<5 









I WRAP 
MY ARMS 
AROUND 
HBR 

WE PRESS 
AGAINST 
BACH OTHER, 

LEAVING NO 
GAPS... 


ANQ 

THEN... 


WE LOOK INTO 
EACH OTHER'S EYES 
AND KISS UNTIL THE 
WORLD MELTS AWAY... 





BECAUSE 
WE HAVE 
EACH 
OTHER... 


I'M 
IN THE 
MIWLE 
OF MlV- 
TERMS... 


BUT I 
HAVEN'T 
BEEN 
SLEEPING 
MUCH. 


WHAT A 

warn... 


To 


o 










































.'V 
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ANP YET 
SHE STILL 
LOVES MB. 











































































































































































































































































































































































ME? 

BUT I 

WHY? LOVE 


ME? 

NO 

WAY. 


NANA, 

YOU'RE 

REALLY 

CUTE. 



I 

COULDN'T 


TO KNOW 
YOU MORE.. 


AND GIVE 
EVERYTHING 
TO YOU. 
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HIT O- 
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THE 
SWEET 
TASTE OF 
HTTOMTS 
LOVE... 


MELTEP 
IN MY 
MOUTH... 








































































































































OUR 

p ripnps.. 

TPACHPRS. 


PUT I 
WOULPN'T 
HAVP BPPN 
ABLP TO HIPP 
MY PPPUN^S 

por you 

PROM TUP 
WORLP... 


SVPN OUR 
PAMILy... 


ANP 

PVPRyONP 
WOULP HA VP 
POUNP OUT 
ABOUT US. 


THAT'S 

wny... 


I THINK 
IT ALU 

WORKPP OUT 
POR THP 
L BPTTPR/ > 


hitomi 


HITOMI 


SHE HIVES 
HER TRUE 
FEELINGS 
FROM ME. 



IS TOO 


NICE... 

EVEN 

WHEN 



SHE’S IN 
PAIN OR 
SUFFER¬ 
ING... 





























HUH? 


My 

CHOCOLATE 
CAKE WAS 
PELICIOUS... 


I CAN 
TASTE IT 
ON YOUR 

LIPS/ 


/'/W 

ease the 


THIS 

VALENTINE'S 

PAY... 


What? . 

/Vo, 

„ eat it! , 


Hiroms^ 
CHOCOUATE 
WILL NEVER 
BE BITTER 
AGAIN... 


I'LL MAKE 
SURE rr 
STAYS 
SWEET... 
FOREVER. 


( True,! 

- -J-J don't mnt ]/ 

p to mete / 

4?z J rJf, 

ValeA» e * 


CHAPTER 6 ENP ' ^ 


( YOU'RE wSffl/li 

\ 1 \\ f l\l / ; ' 

\\i * L 

1 RIOHT... M(| 

V \ A \ Vy A 




















VNoosh 












































SORRY, 

I HAVE 
A FEW 
ERRANPS 
TO RUN. 


WELL, 

SEE , 

you y 

LATER T 
THEN/ / 


r MOM, 

I'M OOINO 
TO THE 
CONVENIENCE 
STORE. 


Y OKAY, 

r BUT 

* PINNER'S 

PON'T ALMOST 
FILL UP REAP// 
ON JUNK 

FOOP/ J 


WON'T. 
















































































WHEN WE 
BECAME 
SECOND 
YEAR 

STUDENTS 


SOMETIMES 
WE DATED 
IN THE 
EVENING. 




CHAPTER 7 WISH UPON A MOON 










































































































































SO THE 
BASKET¬ 
BALL TEAM 
HAS A BUNCH 
OF NEW 
MEMBERS? . 


WHAT'S 

,WRONO, 

HITOMI? 


HOW'S IT 
OOINO? 


Nb»tHjk 

nice 

fearcmte^ 


THE 

OAMES 

AREN'T 

SO 

BAP... 


BUT WE 
PRACTICE 
ALL THE 
TIME, EVEN 
ON THE 
WEEK- 
v eNPS. . 


X THINK 
IT MIOHT 
BE TOO 
MUCH FOR 
SOME OF 
THE NEW 
, OIRLS. 


I'M 
NOT IN 
ANY 
CLUBS.. 


MAYBE I 
SHOULP 
JOIN ONE. 

















































































































" YOU'LL 
BE THE 
FIRST 
THING 
TSEE!" 





































...CAN'T \ 
STOP 
THINKING 
ABOUT Hi>> 

v m A 


NANA-CHIN, 
YOUR ?ACB IS 
RBALLY RBV! 

ARB YOU i 
v OKAY? / 


HITOMI'S 

PROBABLY 

BBBN 

THINKING 

ABOUT 

THAT... 


FORA 

LONG 

T/MB. 


WBRB 
LUCKY IF 
ON F OF US 
CAN SLBBP 
OVBR ON THB 
WBBKBNPS. 


COMB TO 
THINK OF 
IT, WB'VB 
NBVBR 
SPBNTA 
WHOLB PAY 
TOGBTHBR 
ASA 
COUPLB... 


SBBING 


WHBN WB 
GROW UP, 
WB CAN 
UVB TO¬ 
GBTHBR... 
HUH... 













































































































































































































WELL, 
I'M FREE 
TODAY... 












































J ncrB 
































































































































NANA WILL 
PROBABLY 
GET MAP 
ATME. 


I CAN 
SEE HER 
TOMORROW 
MORNING... i 


I'LL 
TEXT 
HER 
WHEN 
I GET 
HOME. 


I'LL 

ASX HER 
WHAT SHE'P 
LIKE TO 


AFTER 

THAT... 


& 



























































































































































I SOMETIMES HAVE A ERE AM... 





























mA 



IF I HAPN'T BXPRBSSBP MY FBBUNGS 
TO HER, ICOULP' VB STAY BP BY HBR SIPB. 


WHY P/PN'T I JUST KBBP 
MY FBBUNGS TO MYSBLF? 


























KNOW. 


BUT 

SOMETIMES 
YOU HAVE 
TO HOLP 
BACK... 


HUH? 
WHAT 
ARE you 
TALKING 
ABOUT? 




























IF IT'LL MAKE YOU SMILE... 
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READING DIRECTIONS 

This book reads from right to left , Japanese style. 
If this is your first time reading manga, you start 
reading from the top right panel on each page and 
take it from there. If you get lost, just follow the 
numbered diagram here. It may seem backwards at 



















From Milk Morinaga, the 
author of the New York Times 
bestselling manga Girl Friends! 

When the cherry blossoms bloom it means the start of 
another school year—and for the girls at Sakurakai High, it 
signals the birth of new dreams, fears, and relationships. In 
this yuri romance collection, lifelong friends become lovers, 
the ghosts of old crushes are put to rest, and hearts break and 
are mended. Fourteen stories of love between girls are 
interspersed throughout this heartfelt and adorably illustrated 
manga omnibus edition. 








